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gallop after them. But they had started*
some little time previously, and we hoped
that they had already reached their des-
tination, and were in safety among the
British troops. Military discipline some-
times tries a soldier to the utmost; and
now we felt that Wife and Sister must
be left in the hands of God, and that our
place was among the mutineers on the
parade-ground. Thither we went as fast
as our horses could carry us, and found
ourselves in a scene of the utmost uproar.
Most of the men were already mounted,
and were careering wildly about, shout-
ing and brandishing their swords, firing
carbines and pistols into the air, or form-
ing themselves into excited groups.
Others were hurriedly saddling their
horses and joining their comrades in hot
haste.
Nearly every British officer of the Re-
giment came to the ground, and used
every effort of entreaty, and even menace,
to restore order, but utterly without effect.
To their credit be it said the men did not
attack us, but warned us to be off, shout-